CHAPTER VII
LOOKING  INTO  ELDERSON
SOAMES had left Danby and Winter divided in thought
between Elderson and the White Monkey. As Fleur sur-
mised, he had never forgotten Aubrey Greene's words
concerning that bit of salvage from the wreck of George
Forsyte. " Eat the fruits of life, scatter the rinds, and get
copped doing it." His application of them tended towards
the field of business.
The country was still living on its capital. With the
collapse of the carrying trade and European markets, they
were importing food they couldn't afford to pay for. In his
opinion they would get copped doing it, and that before
long. British credit was all very well, the wonder of the
world and that, but you couldn't live indefinitely on wonder.
With shipping idle, concerns making a loss all over the place,
and the unemployed in swarms, it was a pretty pair of
shoes! Even insurance must suffer before long. Perhaps
that chap Elderson had foreseen this already, and was
simply feathering his nest in time. If one was to be copped
in any case, why bother to be honest ? This was cynicism
so patent, that all the Forsyte in Soames rejected it; and
yet it would keep coming back. In a general bankruptcy,
why trouble with thrift, far-sightedness, integrity ? Even
the Conservatives were refusing to call themselves Con-
servatives again, as if there were something ridiculous
about the word, and they knew there was really nothing
left to conserve. " Eat the fruit, scatter the rinds, and get